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this view and the major that; while the

folk would be amazed at the extent of

political knowledge. But the nephew knew

no          thing as reverence; lor very likely he

be of quite a different opinion. Then he

would pound the table with his fists (from which,

by the way, he never took off his gloves), and
give mayor and doctor plainly to understand
that they knew nothing of the matter. He had
heard It quite otherwise and had a clearer view.
And then, In his weirdly broken German, he
would expound bis theory; ands to the Intense
vexation of the mayor, the crowd would applaud
It lustily; for naturally, being an Englishman,
would he not be likely to know?

Perhaps the doctor and the mayor, not ventur-
ing to show their annoyance in words, wonld sit
down to a game of chess. But the nephew would
come up behind them, peer over the mayor's
shoulder with his uncouth spectacles* and criticize
his moves; er say to the doctor that he should
play such and such a piece; until they were both
furious. But if the mayor would angrily invite
to a game to take a fall out of him, the old
foreigner would come forward and tighten his
nephew's collar, whereupon the latter would sit
down quite peaceably and very likely checkmate
bis opponent.

The favourite evenlag diversion in Grun-
wicsel had always beeo a hand of cards for half-